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Among the numerous unauthenticated anecdotes that circu-
lated with regard to her sayings and doings during her stay in
the Czar's domains, we venture to present the following to
our readers, by many of whom it may have already been seen,
as it has appeared in print. We give it, not on account of its
being more worthy of belief, but because, if true, it does credit
to Eachel; if not, she had ready wit enough to have made
the reply, though her patriotism would never have suggested it.
A dinner had been offered to the French Melpomene, and
the young military guests were speaking of the possibility
that the sword might be called to sever the Gordian knot
that diplomacy seemed to despair of ever loosening.
"We shall not bid you adieu, but au revoir, mademoiselle,"
qtioth one of the gay sons of Mars to the tragedienne; " we
hope soon to applaud you in the capital of France, and to
drink your health in its excellent wines."
"Nay, messieurs," replied she, "France will not be rich
enough to afford Champagne to all her prisoners."
CHAPTER XXTO.
1854.
Return from Russia.—Prudence versus Patriotism.—M. Legouve loses
Patience.—A Declaration of War before the Civil Tribunal.—Soft
Words.—M. Legouve appeased.—The Spofled Pet and the Public.
—Another Quarrel patched up.—Mademoiselle Rachel in the Clas-
sic Repertoire at the close of her Career.—"Phedre."—"Camille."—
A Souvenir of the Past.
it was said that the harvest Mademoiselle Rachel reaped
in Russia amounted to 800,000 francs for her own share, and
that Raphael's modest gains as manager of the company gave
a total of 100,000 francs. A very handsome reward for mak-
ing what, under the circumstances, might be considered a
pleasure trip I
But the hour had arrived when Russian hearts were to be
left to break, or seek comfort elsewhere. As to that of the
fortunate daughter of Israel, it found satisfactory compensa-
tion in the rubles she bore away. She might say with truth,
" (Test autant de prisur 1'ennemi!"

